In  this  little  book  will  he 
found  the  tragical  end  of  two 
poor  babes,  who  were  cruelly 
left  to  perish  in  a  wood  by  the 
orders  of  their  unnatural  uncle; 
but  you  will  see  how  the  justice 
of  God  overtook  him,  and  the 
wretched  end  he  was  brought  to 
at  lust  through  his  sinful  and 
g nitty  conduct. 


THE  BABES 


These  are  the  babes  who  died  in  the 
wood, 

th*v    were  left  without  any 

" 


Their  little  lips  with  blackberries 
VV'ere  all  besmeared  and  dy-<'- 
Aiu\  when  the  lonesome  nig  ,t  tame 

on, 
Tiif  v  sit  them  down  and  cr  ed. 


These  are  the  parents 
So  tender  ami  «rood, 
\Vh<>  sent  for  their  u  «  != 
v-  ho  lived  near  tiie  w<s<» 
!•>  w  nici)  tn^  poor  t-n  ,J. 
Dtt'd  without  food. 


And  he  would    have   murdered 

Trie  babes  it  he  could, 

But    he    hired    the    assassins 

To  take  to  the  wood, 

The  two  little  babes 

Who  died  there  without  food. 


These  are  the  ruffians 

So  crnel  and  rude, 

The  one  killed  the  other, 

Quite   ri^ht  that  he   should  ; 

But  he  left  the  poor  babts 

Alone  in  the  wood, 

All  friendless  and  helpless, 

Without  any  food, 


Tni:s  is  the  man  of  remorseful 
Vv  ho  repented  his  crime 
Which  ended  iu  blood 
A.,d  so  for  a  time 
Saved  tiie  babes  in  the  wood  ; 
But  hia  half  humanity 
Ujd  not  niucii  goud, 
For  ne  aiid  /i;s  brother 
'i 'ao  Jue  killed  trie  other, 
And  =,0  U-f.  to  pena.i 


This  is  the  bird 

V\  hich  man  loves  bp«t, 

The  pious  bird 

With  the  scarlet  breast  ; 

He  rnrritd  the  leaves 

Which  \vairrjtd  h;s  ntat, 

To  cover  the  babts 

Who  had  gone  to  rest. 
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This  ap;ain  is  the  uncle 

In  horrid  despair, 

His  children  all  dead 

And  deprived  of  an  heir, 

And  he  must  himself 

Soon  hang  in  the  air, 

And  must  never  possess, 

And  never  most  share 

The  lands  of  the  babes  of  th?  w<.od 


Let  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  hhe, 
For  God  hath  ma<&  them  so  ; 

Let  bears  and  lions  growl  and  fig^t,. 
For  'tis  their  nature  too.. 

But,  children,  you  should  never  1«! 

Such  angry  passions  rise  ; 
Your  little  hands  were  never  mfcde 

To  tear  each  other's  eyf*. 

Let  love  through  all  your  actions  run 
And  all  your  worja  be  mild  ; 

Live  like  the  blessed  Virgin's  >on, 
Trmt  sweet  and  lovely  ciuM. 


